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wind all the misty sophistries and confusions that collect in
a debate. His consummate talent for stating a case with
simplicity, clearness and a force that at first sight made it
seem unanswerable was applied not less happily to his
opponents' arguments than to his own.
With all these gifts and fascinations of character and
intellect, Fox only held office as a Liberal for eleven months,
and judged by superficial standards he was a failure as a
party leader. He never won the public ear. Respected by
his enemies, worshipped by his friends, and remembered with
affection by the scattered champions of freedom throughout
Europe,1 he was regarded with a diffidence and an admira-
tion half ashamed of itself by the public that had watched
his moral escapades with dismay and astonishment. His
age was the age of the growth of the followers of Wesley,
and the tightening of the sense of private virtue. " Sir,"
said Thurlow to the worthless Prince of Wales, " your father
will continue to be a popular king, as long as he continues
to go to Church every Sunday, and to be faithful to that
ugly woman, your mother; but you, Sir, will never be
popular." Most of his subjects would have thought it an
unwelcome bargain if George had strayed from a single one
of his private virtues, and had flung open a single lattice of
that dark and stagnant mind, where every notion that was
mean and tyrannical was disciplined and nourished, to the
wide daylight of freedom and integrity in public affairs, or
a sense of the grandeur of a moral leadership in the enthu-
siasms stirring the minds of men. He longed to subdue
America; he loved corruption; he fondled every abuse; he
wished that no voice should be heard in his dominions but
"the mingled voice of slavery and command"; his notion of
government was arbitrary power, and he has left it on record
that he would rather satisfy his hatred of Chatham, than save
the Empire by Chatham's prowess ; his mind was a perpetual
darkness of public injustice and cruelty and wrong. But he
1 Note an interesting account in Trotter's Memoir of Fox's meeting with
Kosciusko in Paris in 1802.